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To be PRRPORMED at the 


CASTLE or DUBLIN; 
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November. the roth, 1759. 


FULL CHokus 


O GEORGE and Liberty now ſtrike the Lyre, 
Such Sounds will every loyal Breaft inſpire, 
To Gratitude and Joy! this Annual Lay 

| Duteous, records our Monarch's natal Day. 
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RES 


Such Sounds aſcend to Heaven with pious Awe, 
When (leſt Reward) inhabits great N ASSAU. 
A 2 A I R. 


— 


1420 
1 ar 
* Miſs Me. Meal 
3 Hail mighty Shade though ſnatch'd by Fate; 


| Still, Patriot Spirit! guard our State, 


From Faction, and the foreign Foe; 


Secured by thee, the BRUNSWICK Line, 
On ALBION's ene ſhall ever ſhine, 
While r remains below! 


RE CIT. 


To Empire born, GEORGE holds his regal Sway, 
Oer Subjects Rriving, who ſhall beſt obey. 


AIR. 
1 Colgan. 


[ !; live our Father and our. Guide! | 
| Hold thus with Care, the ſteady Rein, 


No hoſtile Ships ſhall dare to ride, 


{ VUnopuniſh'd on the Weſtern Main. Da Cabo. 


[5s] 
RE CI I. 


To GEORGE and Liberty exalt the Lan 
Let Earth and Ocean hail this glorious Day. 


AIR 


Miſs Mc. Neal. 
Round IERNE's winding Shore, 


O'er the Lawns and Meadows wide, 


PS 1 


Where the circling Billows roar, 
Where her limpid Currents glide. 
ln ever * 

Let Pleaſure reign, 

And feſtive Mirth, 

Her Sons employ; = 

While the Hills all around, 
And the Ecchoes reſound, 


. reſound the general Joy. Da Capo. 
MARCH. 


0 65 
M ARC H. 
Hack Hark! the joyful Mutmirs riſe ! 


And Martial Thunders rend the Skies! 


A I R. Mr. Colpan. ; 


Sound the Trumpet! beat the Drum 


Let the thundring Cannon roar! 


Shou'd the raſh Invaders come! 
Hibernia's Sons will guard their Shore! Da Caps. 


R E GI T. 


Vain Snares for Rebels and for Faction's Tools, 
- ferne's ſafe in Peace, for BEDFORD Rules. 


MMUETYT: 
Maſter Carter, and Maſter Moodward. | 


Happy Iſle with Plenty flowing, 
Rich in Sweets that never cloy, 
Heaven born Liberty beſtowing, 
| Every nn, * Joy. 


es 


Weil. 


1 
RE CI T. 
From ſhining Courts the Muſe wou'd now retreat, 
To haunt the rural Scene the Muſe's Seat, 
Where Truth and Virtue Hand in Hand, 
Walk upon the ſmiling Land. 
oi a 
„ Miſs Mc. Neal. 
Sweet Bird that ſing'ſt on yonder Spray, 
Purſue unharm'd thy Sylvan Lay, 


Charm with thy Song the Hero's Care, 
With warble wild and artleſs Air. Da Capo. 


FULL CHORUS. 


To GEORGE and Liberty now ftrike the Lyre 
Buch Sounds will ev'ry loyal Breaſt inſpire, 
To Gratitude and Joy! this Annual Lay, 
Duteous, records our Monarch's Natal Day. 
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